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FINE JOB PRINTING.

LAWTERS RRINFS,
MabimLLE

BLiMaabE,
BiLLS ¥ Tans. ATAT HENTH,

WisE OARDE,
Law cases and

§-Orders by mall wi] recsive prompt attention.

¥. H. BISHOP, Island Pond, VL

tmﬂummmmﬂnhﬁ
a':m'.- .JO Printing bustnsss, proasy

PARFN ETH,
CLMOTLARS.

mASOYIC DIRECTORY.
(srawo Posp Lopos, No W F. & A M
slated O mmuoications the second Moo-

day in each munth,
Exrsrone UCHAPTER, Na I& R A M
ttatel Convocations the first Mondsy io
sach month,

veadost Covmoin, Na R &R M
Statd Amemblive Arst ﬁcnd.lr in sach
month,

fonti Stam Cmarrsa, No. 8, O E 8
srated Mestiogs the third Mondsy in sach
month.

1 0. 0. W.

frazx Lovan, No, 18 Meota avery Thure

day evening.

T L 0. G. T.

lsLaxn Foxp Lopax, No. 40, Meets fim
and third Wednesdays in sach month,

G. A. R

frastes Buex Toar, No, TA  Mests sach
Friday on or befure the full of the moon.

B wW. R. C.

Frastoa Buex, No. 80, Dept of Vermont
Movtn alternate Thorsdnys,

. ———

HUSIYESS CARDS.

7 M MANSUR,

"ATTORNEY AT LAW,
And Solicitor in Ohancery,

Island Pond, Vermont.

1_] \_\ LUND,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Canaan, Vermont,

Nusiness by mall or otherwise promptly
sttended ta

l.‘ . HALE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Lunenburg, Vu

\ LFRED R EVANS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Often over Post Offios, Gormam, N. H
All Lusiness by miall or otherwise promptly

attondesd o

d

{"uam N RAY,

LAWYER,

Fractioes befors both Btate and United
Biates Courts In New Hampabire and Ver.
mont,  Offics,

Tows Havn Boiupixe, Lasoastes, N. H

B.\'l I8 & MAY,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Main Btreet, opposita Post Office,
Bt. Johnabury, V&

| LB,

PHYSICIAN ad SURGEON,

Island Pond, V&
OfMea at redidencs on Cross Btreed,

I'. \. NEWEML,

PHYSICIAN aad SURGEON,

Lunenburg, Vt.

gy i ifMlce nt Resldence.

]: F. NORCROSB, M. D, D. D. B,
s ISLAND POND, VT.

UFFICE, ROOM B, STEWART HOUSE

Breoravriss—Oporative Dentistry, Ear
AfToctions, G;uc:os:gy. and Bkin Discasoa

Consultation fee, at office, 60 conta, Cor-
respondence of patients, by mall, receives
prompt attention. O opan nlight and day.

W. LOMBARD,

WATCHMAKER AND JEWELER,

Island Pond, Vermont.,

W. BTEVENS,

DEPUTY SHERIFF

for Orlsans County, Offios at J. 8 Bwee-

ooy ' Basr CaanLesron, VERMONT.
BILLIARDS FOOL. CIGARS.
W. CHENRY,

BARBER,

Inland Pond House, Island Pond, Vi,

Hair Cutting, Shavin Ehumﬂ:ob. and
Dyelng. t‘u:t?n; M MF‘M Chlidren's Hair
a specialty. Hazors thoroughly hoved.

I)AT!lIL'K JUDGE,

BOOT AND SHOE MAKER,

Croas Btreet, Island Pond, Vi

19 All kinds of Ropairing done o a neat

wiil substantinl manner,

MELCHER -- HOUSE,
GROVETON, N. H.
TIBBETTS & McNALLY, - Proprielors.

Patrons conveysd to and from Biation fres,
Livery Blable connected.

I, JENKS,

"DENTIST.

JENK'S BLOUK, COATICOOK, P. Q
Al Fwox [ouse, Island Pond, Vi, ihe
firat Wodoosday in each month.

MONADNOCK IIOUSE,
©0. KOWAN, - PROPRIFTOR

i'int-dml.inq oonnsoted with the Houss
Thls Hotel s ploasantly looated In one of
the most fourishing rﬁhg- in Northorn
E:;ﬂ:l:'r;qahin, and bav been thor-
gy refurnished and refl offers Q!'l:
bosd,

Ascording to Iil_e_l?h.u:lgn Globe, over
$100,000,000 of Governggnt 43 per
cents. will mature next year.

——

The Awmerican eagle ﬂaptu ite w ings
hear that & New York dentist has the

pleasuro of opemting on the Czar of Rus
sin.

Over 50,000,000 acres of Government
land are yet vacant in New Mexico ‘sub
ject to entry under pre-cmption, home-
stead, timber-culture and  desert-land
laws, o

Uncle Sam’s loan of ships and other
uaval apparatus io such States as desiro
to establish n naval battalion as a part of
the militis bhas first been accepted by
Massachusetts,

The Roumanian Government has of-
fered prizes to the architects of all pa
tions for the best plans for its new asscm:
bly and senate chambers, The first prize
for each building is 83000; the second,
$1500; third, 8600.

The village of Mokena, Ill., about for-
ty miles south of Chicago, passed an or-
dinance requiring the Rock Island Ruil:
road to place a flagman at tho principal
crossing, and the company complied, but
refused either to take freight or passen.
gors until the ordinance was rescinded.

Germany has one doctor to 1500 of
populstion; France one to 3167; the
United Kingdom one to 1234; but the
United States one to 600, That caysa
good deal for the doctors, comments the
Now Orleans Times-Demoerat, the
average Amerlcan i longer-lived thuo
any of the nationalities named,

for

Wheore the Argentines have failod nas
amateur bankers, says an Epglish jour
nalist recently returned from Ducnos
Ayres, properly qualificd men of Eu
ropean experience might achieve a great
Buccess.
politics, and moderately sound banking

With even moderately gool

the Argentine crisis might be solved in
n year or two. Without them it can only
go from bad to worse,

The Prairie Farmer does pot fake
much stock in the suggestion of a con-
tractor of Chicago, to pump out the lake
front after building a coffer-dam sround
300 or 400 acres of water, To build the
world's fair in the bottom of the luke
would be unique; the project is feasible,
of course, but who wants to go down
twenty feet below the watel line to scca
great exposition!  There would be con-
stant dread of a possible inbreak of the
watersl If so, what then? A greal scare
and loss of life. The world's fair will
not be beld on the bottom or the top of
Lake Michignn.

e —————

The Spaiker of Loudon has made &
study of novel heroes. Out of 192 of
these gentlemen that came out between
October and June last it is discovered
that cighty-five stood slx feet, while
many were even taller. Compared with
thnse of the nine months preceding lasi
(October the heroes of the period in ques-
tion show an increase in height averag.
ing three-quarters of an inch per hero,
It is observed that lady writers show a
marked tondency to make their male
characters tall, The reading publio
would willingly allow some of the fair
novelists the right to lengthen their he-
roes to any extent if they could only be
induced toshorten their stories,

- — -

At a place called Fort Pine, in or near
Natal, South Africa, a local chiel re-
cently summoned a native doctor to at
tend his wife, or one of his wives,
What tha ailment was is not known, but
the remedy prescribed by the doclor was
human fat. Like some of his prolession
in other parts of the world, the doctar
was 8 plump man and the chiof prompt-
ly ordered him to be killed and adminis-
tered to the illustrious paticot. This
was done and the chiel is now awaiting
his trial at Marilzburg in coasequounce,
“For its own credit,” communts the
Times-Democrat, *'it is to bo hoped that
British law will deal mercifully with this
potentate, who seems to have a practical
sense of justice ns well as a droll veio of

humor."
e —— e

The Shoe and FLeather Reporler says:
“A noticeablg thing about the statuea
found in ourhusoums of art, and sup-
posed to represeat the perfoct figures of
aucient men and women, is the apparent
disproportionate size of their feat. We
moderos are apt to pronounce them too
large, particularly those of the women. It
will be found, however, that for sym-
motrica: perfection these feet could not
bo better, A Greck seulptor would not
think of such a thing as putting o nine-
inch foot on a five-and-one-half-foot wo-
gan, Their types for thesc classical
marble figures were taken from the best
forms of living persons.” The Reporter
goes on to show that a wall proportioned
woman of ten feet three inches in height
should have a foot ten inches long and
should wear n No, £, Coursge, fair
sisters of Chivago; it is true that your
test are hio. but thov nre classioal fast.

|

| have no love

REV. DR. TALMAGL,

THE BROOKLYN DIVINE'S SUN.
DAY BERMON,

“The Now Song of Heaven. ™

'P:n: “And they sang a new song.” Rev,
v,
Nearly all the cltios of Burops and Amen
ave conservatories of musde and assool
ations whose objoct it is by voice and (nstra-
mont Lo advance the art of sweet sounds. On
Thursday nlﬁht Exoter Hall, of London, used
to resound with the musie of frst-class pers
formers, who gave thelr sorvices gratuitonsly
to tho masses, who oams in with free tickets

» and huzzaed at the entertainmeant. At Ber

lin at 11 o'clock daily the military band, with
ths Royal Opare House.for (s poccie. 08
para House for tho o, Un
- R A
on the rioging ng mul
titudes to the churches to listen to or-
ml peals and the cxciting sounds of
mpet_and drum. When groat fair
day of Lelpsic comes the bands of music
from farand nur'!i-xhar in the street and
bewilder the ear with (ncessant playing of
Guto and horn, violin and bassoon. At lgul-
seldorf cnce a year the lovers of music as
semble, and for three or four days walt upon
the great ing festivals, and shout at the
closs of the charuses, and greet the snocess-
ful compatitors as the prises are distributad
—cups and vases of silver andgold, Al our
Américan cities at times resound with or-
and oratorio, Those who can wsiog
nut:;pl? ﬁJUfrully upon Instruments are
greeted with vociferation and landad b
axcited admirers. e ¥
_There are many whose most ecstatio de
ht is to be found in melodies, and all the
or of celestial gates and all the lus
of twelve magner-of fruits, and all
the rush of floods from under the throns of
God would not make s beaven for them I
thers were no great and h-mp\:runf( har
monies. Passing along our strests in the
bour of worship you hear the volcs of sacred
melody, although you do not enter the
bullding. And r-ln&uong the streot of
heaven we bear, from the tampleof God and
the Lamb, the breaking forth of magnificont
Jubllate. o may not yet enter iu among
the favored throng, bat God will not deny ua
&30 pleasure of standing a while on the out-
side to hear. John listened to it a ﬁrml
while ago, and *‘they sang a new song.
Let none ufirnlo that blessed placa who

it is many nges sinco the thrones were set,
nnd the harps were strung, there has been no

|

| Dassaldort ended with the forth day.

or this exerciss, for altbough |

cemation in the song, excopting onos for |
about thirty minates; and, judging from the |

glorfous things now tro
world, and the ever accamulatiog triumphs
of the Messiab, that was thoe last half bous
that heaven will ever bo silent.

Mark the fact that this was a new song.
Bometimes Ihavein church been floatod
AWAY upon some t choral, in which all
our |i:mpla seomied Lo mingle thelr volces,
and I have, in the glow of my emotious, sald;
"Hurely this is wmusic good envugh for
beaven,” Indesd, I do not bellove (hat
“Luther's Hymn" “Coronation,” or “0Old
Hundred,” or "“Mount Pisgah” would sound
it spoken by salnted lips or thrommed
from seraphic harps.  There aro many of our
fathers and mothers in glory who wonld be
slow to shut heaven's gate agalnst thess old
timo barmonies. But this weare told is a
now song. Home of our test authoms
and chorals are compositions from other
tunos—the swootest parts of them gathered
op into the harmony; and havae
sometimes  thought that this

may bo partly made up of
sweet strains of carthly musio mingled in
sternal choral. But it will after all, be o
aew song. This I do know, that in sweetnes
and power it will bo something that the sar
never heard. All the skill of the oldet harp-
ers of heaven will be flung into it All the
love of God's heart will ring from it, In ita
cadences the floods will clap their hands and
it will drop with the sanlight of everiasting
day and breathe with odors from tho blos-
soms of the tree of life, "'A now soog'"— just
made for heaven,

Hm;ﬂ:r:hl{h BOTICE are wu::: hy com.
posers or the of making o lune,
sod the land is m-mh note s in
which really valuable tunes ars tho exoep-

Dut once ina whils a man is wrought
gp by somo great spectacls, or moved Ly
some Lerrible agony, or transportad by soma
axquisite gladoess, and be sits down to writa
& tane or ahhrmn l:dwhtch every note or

word s s ropped lrom Lthe forgs
m own blll'l!.lll’l.'r emotlons. Bo Mendels-
sohn wrote, and so ovon,anid #0 Charles
Wealey. Cowper, depresse] with misfor.
tunes until almost (nsano, resolved on suicide,
and asked the cab driver to take him to a
certain place where he expected to destroy
his own life. Tha cab driver lost his way,
snd Cowper to think of ha sin, and
went o homa, and mt down and
wrotk:

God movea 1n A mysterions way
Hls wonders to perform;

Lo planta Tlls footsteps in the sca

* Aud rides upou the storm.

Te fearful palnts, fresh conrago lake;
The ¢loods you o mueh dread

e big with maercy and shall Lreak
Ia 2 ou your head,

Mogart ‘compoeed his own requiom ana
Aid to his daughter Emlly, “Flay that.”
And whils Emily was playing the requiam
Moxart'ssoul went up on the waveof his
own muslo lato . Euwlly looked around
and ber father was dead.

This new of heaven was pot coms-
?Lbeeanm caven had nothing elso to

but Christ. in memory of cross and

wn, of manger and torons, of earth and
mm and wrought upon by the raptures
of tho great olernity, poursd this from His
heart, made it for the nrmiss of heaven to
shout in ecelobration of victory, for worship-
ers to chant in thelr temple wserviee, for
tho lonumerable homo circles of heaven to
sing in the houss of many mansions, 1l a
now tuno bo started in church thare ls only
here and thers a purdon who can sing It
It is soma time before the congregalion
jparns n now tuno, But not so with the
pow song of heaven. Tha children who
went up todday from the waters of tho
Ganges aro now singing it, That Christian
man or woman who s fow minutes ago

feparted from thix very street hns joineld
It Allknow it-—thoso by tha gates, thoss
pa the river bank, thoss i]u T[ha Inu;p:;st.l Not
feeling their way through It or halting or
n:imck. as “V thoy never bafors had sung
t, but with a full, round volco they throw
thele noul lnto this new song, It some Sab-
bath day a few notes of that anthem should
travol down the air wo could not sing it.* No
an could roll ita thunder, No harp could
on it trill. No lip ocould anhounce
Its swentness. Transfixed, lost, enchanted,
dumb, we could not hear it—tho faintest note
of the new song. Yot whilo T speak heavou's
cal quakes undor it, and seas of glory
bear it from beach to beach, aud ten thou-
sand times ten thousand, and thousands of
thousands sing it—*'the new song."
Further, it 155 commamnorative song.
are distinotly told that it makes a reference
to past deliverances. Oh, how much have
they to ‘h’ﬂ about. Thay sing of the dark-
ness throuzh which on earth thev passel

and it is anight soog.  That one was killod
at Yorkmwi:; aod with him it lsa battle
song. That ono was imprisoned for Christ's
mka, and with him it {s a prison song, That
was & Christian sailor boy that Lad his back
broksn on the ship's lquzmh and with him

abt one burnod at

-
-

Oh! how will of Mloods waded, of
-d'nnlt of pd:-‘muunm suffered, of
extended ! Bong of bail | Bong of sword!
of nxe! As when
ROIme t har-
y we&ll.-u‘;tlgu’;h m”m

h h‘ -
adding ul to tho perform-

- mkn wghlerm of
come Lremu-

E

iring in God's |

“now |

grief that startad them |

Further, it will be an accompanied song.
Bome have a great projudice against musical
instrumants; and even among those who like
them thero is an idea that they are unauthor-
Ined, Ilove the cymbals, for Isras clsp[z-:
them fn triumph at the Hed Sea. 1 love
harp, for David struck it in praisioz the

Lord, 1love the trum for wo Are toia
that it shall awaks th‘:kdml. I love all
stringad instruments and organa, for God
demands that we shall praise Him on stringed
instruments and organs. Thers Is in such
musie much to suggest the higher wornm%
tor I read that when He had taken the boo!

the four-and-twenty elners fell down before
the Lamb, having every one of them “harps”
and *'I heard the volce of the harpers Larp-
Ing with their " and I saw tham that

gotten the victory from the beast stand-
hc?mnotlhn. having the harps of

You, the songls to ba accompanied, You
my that all this is figurative. Thea I nz
prove it I donotknow how much ofjt
literaland bow much of It is Dgurative.
Who can say but that from some of the
precious woods of sarth and heaven there
may not be mado instruments of celestial ac-
sord? In that worship David may take the
harp, and Habakkuk the shigionoth; and
when the t mullitudes shall, following
thair own inclinations, take up instruments
swoaler than evor fingerad, or Bebw
mann evor dreamed of, or Desthoven over
wrota for. let all hoaven make ready for the
burst of stupendous mmsirelay anl tho roll
of tho etarnal orohestra |

Further, it will ba an anticipative song.
Why, my friends, hoaven has hardly bagua
yet. It yoo had taken tho opauing plece of |
musio to<day for tho whole servico you |
would not have mado so groat n mistake ns
to mppose that heaven (s fully inauguratad.
Festal choruses on earth last onlya short
whils. Tho famous musical wnmti&n}ut 1
Our
holldays last only eight or ten days; but
besaven, although llngiug for so many {uml.
has only just bagun “'the now song.” If the |
glorifled inhabitants recount past deliver-
ances they will also enkindle at glories to
eome, If at 0 o'clock, when tho chur.-]h
opened, you had taken the few people
who wu!o scatternd through it aa the |
main audience. you would not have made
) great a mistake ne I vou sunpossd thag |
tha present population of heaven aroto bo ity

chlef eitizanship.  Although milliooa are al
ready thers, tho lnbabitantsaroe uniy a hand
ful comparsd  sith the foture populations
Al Chiaa is yet to bosaved. Al Lodia s yed

to be mavel. All Boraso s yot to bo saved, |
Al Bwitzerland is yet to ba pavid,  All Ltaly
bs yet o be saved.  All Hpaln I8 yet t2 be
savesl, All Ilnssin s yel to bo saved. All
France Iy yet to bosavel. All England is
vet to bo mved.  All Amenca lsyet ta be
savad, All the world s yet o be savadl,
After that there may be other worlds to con-
qier. 1 do not know but that every star that
glitkers in our nichis is an inhabitad world,
nnd that from all those splieros A mighty
host are to march ioto our heaven. Taoro
will be no gate to keap them out. Wae do not
want to keep themont.  We will not wani
to keap them out, God will not want to
Keop them out,

I hiave sometimes thought that all the mil-
linns of carth that go into glory are but a
wery smali colony comparad with the influx
from the wholo universe, Gol eould bkl
Lieaven large enough not only for the unk
verss but for 10,000 universes, T do not know
ellﬁl bow it will be, but this T koow—that
oaven isto ba coustantly augmeonted, and
that the song of glory is rising higher and
higher st the procession s being multl-
plind. 1f heaven sang whan Abel weat up—
the first soul that ever left for glory—how
must it sfing now when souls go up in flocks
from all Christendom, bour by bour and mo-
mont by moment?

Our happy gatheriugs on earth are chilled
by the thought that soon we must, separate.

innksgiving aond Christmas days coms, and
the rail tralns Qiying thither are crow
Glad rounions take place. Wo have a time
of great eojoyment. But soon it s “Good-
by" in the hall “Good-by” at the door,
“Uood-by" on the street, * ood-by" at the
rail traln, “Good by" at the steamboat
whart. o mest in church, It Is good W
be here. But soon the nlumlogr will be
mns&nl.ho benediction , snd the
sudience will be gone. But there are no
separations, no good-bys In heaven. At the
door of the hﬁ“ ol'lruny rmuhnlbno

bbys At the pear ate no good-bys.
hesong will be more ,I;nnt because we
arenlways Lo sing it htler song ss our
othor fr come [o. Mightier sonz as
other garlands are st on the brow of Jesus
Mightier song as Christ's glories unfold.
stayed a weok at Nia Falla, hoplng
thoroughly to understand it and appreciate
it. DBut on the last day it seemed newer and
mare inoom ble than on the first day.
Giazing on the influite rush of celestial splen-
dors, whery the oceans of dalight meet and
rour themselvos into the great heart of God,
10w soon will wo exhaust ths song? Never!
Never!

The old preachers, in describing the sor-
rows of thelost, usad tolift up their bands
and shout, “The wrath to come “The
wrath to come!” Today 1 lift up my
hands, and looking toward the great future
ory, “*The joy to come!” “Theblissto como!”
Oh, to wander on s banks of the bright
river, and yet to feel that a Jittle further
down wo shall (ind still brighter floods en-
tering Into it!  Oh, to stand o thousand
voars, listening to the enchanting muslc of
heaven, and then to flad out that the harp-
ers are only tuning tholr harpa

Finally, | remark that (8 will bo a unan.
Imous song. There will, no doubt, be some
tolead, but all will bo expectod to join, It
will ba grand um’;n\Eulioml uin?n;(. All
tho swoot voloes of the redeemed! Grand
musle it will be when that new song arisea
Luther sings it. Charles Wealoy sings it.
Lowell Mason aings it.  Our volees now may
be harsh and our ears uncultivated, but, out
throats clearsd at last and our oapacitios en-
Iarged, you and [ will not be ashamed te
utter our voioes as loudly as any of them.

Thoso i"hrmlill:.mn t.hhltl Lave always been
diatin wl for thelr capacity in wso
will IF;II. up their volces lﬁhft luulu‘lr;ﬂ.
Those who bave bhad wuch opportunity to
hear the Germans sing will know what
fdsa I moan to give when I say that the
,mt German nation will pour their d

ull volces into the new song, Everybody
kiows the natural gift of the African for
singing. No singing on this continent
liko that of tha colorsd clurches in the
Bouth, Everybody golog to Richmond or
to Charleston wants to hoar the Africam
sing, But when not only Ethlopia, but all
that eontinent of darkoess, lifta up its han
and all Africa pours her great volume o
voloo into the new song~—that will bo musio
for you, Adided to this are all the sizteen
thourand millions of chlldron that are esti.
mated to havo frmo into glory, and tho host
of young and old that hersafter shall people
tho sarth and inbablt the stars,

Oh! the new song! Gather it all up! Mul
tiply It with overy sweotness! Pour into it
avery harmony! Crown it with every glad-
neas| Belt it with every splendor!  Fire it
with overy glory! Tos it to the greatesi
hdﬁht of ml}utjlrl Roll it to the grandest
eyclo of eternity l=aund then you have but
tho faintest conception of what John ex-
perisnced, when, amidet the magnificence of
lpom.ly'pl:lc vision, heheard {t—the new song |

(God grant that at lutwamuilldng t.
DBut if we do not sing tho pralse of Christ
\ earth wo will never sing it in heaven,
lﬁm that your hearts are now attuned
for tho heavenly worship. There is a cathe-
dral in Buropo with an organ at esach end.
0 answers organ, and the music waves

ward and forward with indescribable
effoct. Well, my friendi, the time will come
whea earth and ven 'i"lltmnll’%: d}iﬂq'mant
ta of ono great accord, It w To
m joy therel Jesus hore and Jesus {hmt

Trumpet to [ Orﬁl.ntoa ! Hal
Huhmwlﬁuml *Until the day break
and the shadows fleo away, turp, my be

and be thoa 11k 4 roe or a young hart
mnamurmr

AS5 YOU GO THROUGH LIFE.

Don't Jook for the faws as you go through
life;

And even when you find them,

It is wise and kind to be somewhat blind

. And look for the virtue behind them.

For the clondiest night has a hint of lighy
Bomewhare in its shadows hiding;

Tt is better by far to hunt for a star,
Than the spats on the wun ablding.

The current of life runs ever away
To the bosom of God's great ocean,
Don't st your fores 'gainst the river's course
And think to alter ita motion
Don't waste & curse on the universa—
Remember, it lived belore you.
Don't butt at the storm with your puonoy
fnrm—
But bend and let it go o'ar you,
The world will never ad just {tsell
To suit your whims to the letter,
Some things must go wrong your whola lilo
long,
And the sooner you know it the better,
Tt is folly to fight with the Infinite,
And go under at last in the wrestle,
The wiser man, shapes laoto God's plan
As the water shapes into a vessal,
~Ella W, Wilcox, in Laties' Home Journal.

THE WARNEFORD GHOST,

BY MRES. RODERT JOCELYYN.

“The house is very full, Florence, and
I thought you would pot mind sleeping
in this room," said Mary Warneford, as
she ushered me into a large, airy bed-
roum, into which the bright rays of the
setting sun were streaming gloriously on
a certain afternoon in a by-gone Juoe,

#] really see no visible reason why 1
should do so," I replied jestingly, with a
smile.  “I think it about as charming o
room a8 it well can be."

““The room is [nirly pleasant in its
way," she retutned carclessly.  “Only,
as you know, it is supposed (o
haunted."

“llaunted i I repeated, rather aghast.
“Do you mean 1o say that this is the
haunted roomi"”

“Yes, it is the room that is said to be
haunted," she replied guietly, ‘Do you
object to it! If so, pray say so, dear."

Her words woke me to o sense of my
duty to my hostess. “Oh, dear no," I
replied quickly, *‘I call it most inter-
esting 1"

‘Yery interesting, no doubt, to those
who believe in ghosts,” she returned
guietly. “I1 do not, or 1 should not
bave put you in this room."

wOf course, 1 know that,and of course
the ghost question is all nonscanse,” I
sgreed lightly.

“Just so, dear," she returned in the
samo tone. *‘I knew you were blessed
with a little common sense, and that was
why I sclected you as n suitable occu-
pant for this room. We all know you
are quite above anything of thissort, and
do not possess such inconvenient things as
‘nerves.” "

And with this flattering assurance
ringing in my ears I found myself alone
in the haunted room of Warneford Ab-
bey,

I looked curiously around it. A
charming room certainly, but haunted,
the Launted room.

Now the haunted room st Warneford
Abbey was about a8 well known as the
haunted house in Berkley Square, and for
years it had been closely locked against
all possible intruders. It was an under-
stood fact that the late Sir Charles
Warneford did not like any meation of
the Warneford ghost to be made fn his
presence, There lind been a charming
mystery about the Warneford haunted
room. Every one had told a different
story about it, and every one was quite
sure that his version of it was the true
one. Bome peoplo swore it was a man;
some people knew fora fact it was a
womun; others wore suro it was a mon-
ster, too dreadful In its hideousness to be
described, and others had been told, on
relfable authority, that it had & tail and
cloven feet, and its form altogethor was
the reverse to heavenly.

But when Mary's husband, the present
baronet, came into the property, which
he did very shortly before the time this
story beging, he took quite an original
view of the case, and proclaimed far and
wide that there was no ghost at all, much
less » monster. Mary backed him u
nbout it. They unlocked the room, h
it thoroughly done up and refurnished,
nnd gave it to bo understood that they
could not understannd how any one in
their eenses could possibly have believed
that there could have been n word of
truth inany of those old, foolish, super-
slitious stories,

Aud it was thus that Mary coolly in.
troduced the first guest into that haunted
room.

I gazed round the room in nn awestrick-
en munuer, and came quickly to the con-
clusion that the thing I liked the least in
it was the bed. A heavy, dark, old bed-
stead, on which was carved innumernble,
extremely unattractive objects. Hends
of murderous-looking men and women,
jnterwoven among horrible, open-mouthed
animals, which had never been copied
from any of the species supposed to havo
come out of the Ark, and were none the
less ghastly because their proportions
were n physical impossibility. No, 1
certainly did not like the bed in which
I wos doomed to sleep that night at all.

However, luckily for my peace of mind,
I had not much time to spare in medita-
tion. We had arrived just in time for
dinner—papn, Moily and I-—and when
Mary left me I had only half an hour in
which to unpack my dressing case, rum-
wage in my box for some eévening
clothes, and dress myself for dinner
(Molly was tho bosuty of our family,
and, therefore, of course, monopolized
tho almost undivided attention of our
maid).

Wo spent o pleasant enough evening.
Mary understood thoroughly how to kee
things going, nod it was long after lg
o'clock when we ladies trooped upstairs
to bed.

Mollie came into my room for a few
moments, and commented coadescond-
fngly upon fact that it was & nice
room. 1 fancied she was rther annoyed
to find it much larger snd more elabor-

furnished thau her own. Molly

L

was a capital girl in some ways, but just
a triflo spoilt in others, and she used to
like to bo thought a very important
voung lady. and to gt the best of every-
thing. Anywas, she did not stay long
with me that evening, but, after a few re-
marks, she went yawniog off to her own
room,

It was pext door to mine,

Onee again I found mysell alones in the
haunted room. But this time [ was re-
solved mot to think about It. I was
nervous, and I knew that the.more my
mind dwelt upon the matter, the more
nervous I should become,and so I bhustled
energetically about ths room, heaped
conls upon the fire, which, had the season
had its due,ought to have been conspicu-
ous by its sbsence, and began to uu-
dress.

it to Molly. Talking sbout it would only
have made it worse, and Molly would
probably only have lsughed at me had [
done so, for since she was not going to
sleep in the baun‘ed roem bersell, she
wonld certainly have been disposed to
treat the ghoat question lightly.

A tap at my door, and Marsden, our
maid, entered the room.
want anything to-night, Marsden,” I ex-
claimed, upon seeing her.

“If you will excuse my doing so, 1
wish to say a few words toyou,my Isdy,”
she replied, in & rather nervous manner.
“There are some terrible tales going
]
lady, About this room,” she said, in a
mysterious whisper.

“Thank you, Maraden, [ know all
about it, though. Hauntedi" 1 replied,
{ with would-be indifference.
| “Yes, my lady, terribly haunted, I be.
lieve, and, not fealing quite happy about
your ladyship's sleeping here, 1 took the
liberty of looking about the room alittle
this evening.

“Thauk you ngaio, Marsden, for
thinkinz of me. Well, and what have
you discoveredi”™ T returned lightly.

*This, my Indy,” she repliod quietly,
drawing aside u curtain as she spoke, and
disclosing belind it o small paneled
door.

*‘Is it a cupboard 1" I inquired.

*No, my Indy,"” she replied, opening
the door and revealing a small, narrow,
extremely steep, winding flight of stairs,
I don't know where it leads to," she
continued solemuly, “‘but I don't like
the looks of it."

As a matter of fact, no more did I.
“We will lock this door, Marsden,” I re-
turned with doecision.

*‘Thero is neither key nor bolt, your
ladyship," she exclaimed protestingly,

And, secing that she was right in this,
1 was forced to hide my fears. and, feign-
ing indiffereuce, to put an eud to the
matter by dismissing her. But no sooner
had she left me than I seized a candle-
stick and hurried into Molly's room. I
had given up all idea ofsleeping alone in
the Warneford Abbey haunted room.

Molly already was sleeping soundly,
but without a moment’s consideration I
woke her.

“iWhat is it, dearl"
drowsily.

““Wake up, Molly, I want to talk to
you,”" I replied briskly, sitting down on
the foot of her bed. *Can I sleep in
here with youl"

“‘My dear Florence, just look at the
bed!" she exclaimed, sitting up as she
spoke, and bestowing an indignant glance
upon me.

she inquired

dolefully,

“Small!  dadeed it is. T assure you
it is pearly a balf & yard too sbort, und
as to turning over n it, It Is a sheer im-
possibility,” she returned testily.

“Oh, Iam so glad!" I exclaimed, and
meant what [ said.

“Glad?" she repeated.

“Very glad; because I have a huge
double bed in my room, and 1 want you
to share it with me "

“But, my dear, I amso sleepy, and I
know you will talk all night.”

“'No, indeed T will not, Molly," T as-
sured her. ““You must come; really.
The room is haunted."

“Haunted 1™

““Yen; hauated. Mary has given mo
the haunted room, and I do really not
like it,"”

*‘1 will come, Florence," she agresd at
once. “I call this too bad of Mary.
Weo can both sleep in here, and, of
course, you can not sleep alone there.”

Aud, without further delay, ehe put
on her dressing gown and followed mo
into my room. Jt spon became evident
to mo that she lnoked upon the forth-
coming night as a rather exciting adven-
ture, and that upon the whole, she was
propared to smile upon me for having
sought her protection,

Just ns she was gotting into bed, her
attention was attracted by my friend, the
bedstead, and shoe peered curiously at it
for several minutes in her near-sighted
way.

o] eall that distinctly nasty,” she ru-
marked, with would-be gayety. *'I won-
der if one can sleop comfortably in that
bed!"

“Shall we try?" [ returned, suiting my
tone to hors, and before long we both
had our heads on the pillows,and sileace
rolgned in the haunted roomn.

Bo complete was the silence that I
helieved Molly to Lave gone to slesp al-
most immediately. 1 was rather restless
myself, but was just dozing off at lns:,
when Molly turned over #o violently two
or three times that she loft me absolutely
without bedelothes. I wus obliged 1o
remonstrate, although reluctant to do wo
beeause of ber good oature in coming
into my hauoted rovmn with me.

“You pulled all the bedclothes off
when you turned over the last tima,
doar," I ‘protested, goutly. *I realty
should not have disturbed you about it if
you had left the sheet, but——"

“Pray take them all," she replind
shortly (Molly's temper was rather short
sometimes). **This ia a most uncora.
fortable arrangement.

“Do not be cross,” 1 suggested
calmly.

“Let us go to sleap,” she !

This time authiug hnpponm?::laturb
us, and we both did go to sleop, and
slapt for several hours. .

I had not mentioned anything about |

I shall not |

down in the housckeeper’s room, my

1slrun_-,;lj'-iiuilt woman, I held my own

*!It is certainly rather small,” I replied |

When I next woke I did so with =
start, and, trembling all over, sat boll
upright in bed.

My breath eame in quick, spasmodie
gasps, my heart beat wildly, and my
vyes became fixed in a horrid stare upoo
the curtain which covered the secret
door.

Undeniably there were footsteps com-
ing slowly and steaithily down the hiddeo
staircase !

The fire burnt dimly in the grate,
casting an unnatuml, ghostly light over
the sceae, and horribly weird did that
large, oak-pancled room look by that
feeble, flickering light. Utterly power-
less to move or speak, I sat there in 8
waking nightmare as those footsteps
came nearcr and pearer, uotil at Inst they
stopped just outside the deor.

I tried to close my eyes; but, no! soma
strange uncanny influence seemed to hold
them riveted upon the curtain, which
prescatly was slowly drawn aside.

Very stealthily the thin emaciated
figure of a tall woman entered the room.
Slowly and noiselessly this black-robed.
figure crossed over toone of the windows,
yulled back the curtaing witha long,

lue-white hand, and stood gazing outs
ward in the soft brillisnt light of the full
moon.

Still unable to stir a finger or utter »
gingle word, [ scemed to live a lifetime,
while that shrouded figure stoad there in
that weird light with itaback toward
me.
|  Buddenly it moved, turned toward
| me, and began to rapidly move across
| the room toward the bed in which 1
Iny.

Murder and  insanity wers plainly
visible upon the face of the woman who
approasched me. Her long cloak was
thrown back, and in her nght hand she
held a large and extremely awkward-
looking knife. But, ali, Heavenl the
reliof of it! It was a living woman with
whom 1 had to deall

Another second and I bhad roused
Molly, nod was out of bed, struggling
| with my friend, whom 1 so much sur-

| prised by the quickness of my movemoents

that, with only the matter of two un-
pleasant gashes, one on my hand and
another on hers, I succeed in wresting
the knife from herand throwing it far
away out of the open window,

Then it meroly became a case of phys-
ical strength, and, as [ was Juckily a

satisfactorily agninst her, until Molly
brought everyone in the houss into the
haunted room, by herscreams in the cor-
ridor outside it,

It proved to be the housckeepar. who
bad lived at Wamelord for ncarly fifty
| years, and whom noone had ever con-

nected with the ghost in the baunted
| room, although the servants declared
| that they had always known that she
| suffered from fits of insanity, but that
thoy lad never cared to mention it,
| knowling that she was & favorite and a
| valuable eld servant. They bad believed
| her to be quite harmiess,

A little mistake, by the way, which
might have been awkward for me,

_—

Shoes for Every Occaslon.

i Tt is easy to account for the increased
consumption of shoes. Our ancestors of
cither sex seldom possessed more than
one pair of “best” shoes for Sun.
days and special occasions. A stout
pair made of morocco, carefully put
away when not in use, lasted n woman
two or three years st least, A pair of
the lighter grade of kip, or, as a luxury,
heavy calf brogans, shining under fre-
quent applications of tallow, were pro-
nounced a fraud by the masculine wearer
if they gave out beyond hope of repair
inside of the second year for dress occa-
sions, With these old timsrs thers
were but two specific kinds of footgear.
Now we have shoes for almost every pur-
pose, for the drawing room, bedside,
gurden, street, seashore, mountain—
 what yon will—fur tennis, walking,
Jumping aod sittisg still in.  Many peo-
ple have severnl pairs of comparatively
new shoesat o time, beeause of their
cheapuess, and it is an economy, for it
divides tho wear nmong a great number.
Footwear for specific purposes is not
only sensible and economical, but is ad-
vantagoous to the feet, The man who
runs a race requires o sole that will take
a short, quick grip, and the spike pre-
vent a backslide and the loss of a race.
For a walking match a generous pressure
of tho foot at ball and heol, and shoes
strictly conforming to the shape sud mo-
tions of tho feet aro requisite. The
trotter’s light shell shoe would give the
Norman dranght horse no purchasing
power to pull his load, and a heavy,
clumsy shoe on the trotter would lose
him the race,—Shos and Leather He-
porter.

Heavy Damages for Rallraad Injuries.

The heaviest damages that were ever
mid for an fnjury to n single man was
Ll.'i,fml}, paid by the Grand Truok,
| after trying the case three times. The
jury increased the damages at each trial,
Among the most costly aceidents ever
known in the country wore those on the
New York Central st New Hamburg,
on the Lake Shore at Ashtabula, on the
Enstern at Revere, and on the West Jer-
sey ut May's Landing, The last was
proportionately the cheapest settled, as
the company paid only 881,000 for
about nineteen deaths and injuries to
nbout twice as many,

The collision at Revero cost the East-
orn over §400,000 for less than twenty
deaths, among thew two distinguinhed
clergymen; the Ashtabula cost over a
quarter of & million, and one at Wollas
ton, on the Old Colony, cost about the
same. The Emstera settled one case,

rowing out of the Revere sccident, for
325,000. without taking it into court.
The Chatsworth accident, on the Toledo,
Peoria & Wostern, was the most costly
to human life, the deaths being 141, but
the claima were settled for about a quar-
ter of a million, as the company conld
not pay any more. If the case had been

pushed the stockholders would have
been obliged to hand over the road;
their equity in it after the first m;
wis little more than the loss. — Al
Exprras,

and

=

T e

T e S




